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Ferd . Berormc islike an enuious (heaping Froft, 

That biics the firit borne Infants of the Spring. 

Ber. Well, fay i am, why fhould proud Summer boaft. 

Before the birds haue any caufe 
Why fhould I ioy in any abortme birth . 

At Chriftmas I no more defirc ar ° !e ’, r 
Then wilb a Snow in Mayes newfangled fnowes . 

But likeof each thing that in feafon growes. 

So vou to iiudie noyv it is too lat^, 

That were tociymbe ore the houic to VPlockc the gate. 

Well fit VOU out. goe home B erorvne : acme. 

Ber No my good Lord, I haue fwprneto ftay with you: 

And though I haue for Sarbarifme fpoke more, 

Then for that Angeli knowledge you can lay. 

Yet confident lie keepe what 1 hauefworne. 

And bide the penance of each three y earcs day e. 

Giue me the paper, let me rcadp the fame, 

And to the ftriaeft decrees lie write my name. 

Fer. How wellthisyeclding rpTcues thee from flume. 
Ber.Item. Thatnp woman (hall come within a mile of u/ 

Court. 

Hath this bcene proclaimed i 
Lon. Fouredayesagoe. 

Ber. Let’s feethe penaltic. 

On paine of loofing her tongue. 

Who dcuis’d thispeqalcie < 

LonMitiy that did I. 

Ber. Sweet? Lord ,and why? 

Lon. To fright them hence with that dread penakic, 

tearmeof three yeeres, he (lull endure Inch pubbke flume, as 
the rclt of the Court fhall poflibly deuife. . , 

Ber. This Article my Licdgc your felfemultbreaKe, 

Fpr well you know herecomesin Embalm- 

The Trench Kings daughter, withyouvfeUetolpea&e: 

A Maide of grace and compleatemaieftic, 

About furrendervp of Aquitaine t 

To her decrepit, ficke, and bed-rid Father, Therefore 
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Ther efore this articleis made in vaine , 

Or vainely comes th’admircd Princcfle hither. 

Fer. What fay you Lords ? 

Why, this was quite forgot. 

‘ Ber. So ftudie euermore is ouerfhot. 

While it doth ftudy to haue what it would, 

It doth forget to doe the thing it fhould : 

'And when it hath the thing it hunteth mod, 

»Tis won as townes with fife, fo Won, fo loft. 

F&. Wee muft of force difperice with this Decree,, 
She muft lye here on meere neceffity. 

Ber. Neccflity will make vs both forfworne 
Three thoufand times within this three yeeres fpace s 
For cuery man with hisaffefls is borne, 

Not by mightmaftrcd.butby fpeciall grace. 

If I breake faith, this word (hall breake for me, 

I am forfworne on mecrencccffitiej 
So to the Lawes at large 1 write my name, 

'And he that breakes them in the leaft degree;, 

Stands in attainder of eternall fhame. 

Suggeftionsare to others as to mee: 

But I beleeue although I feeme fo loth, 

I am the laft that will laft keepe his oth. 

But is there noquickerecreation granted ? 

Fer. I that there is, our Court you know is hanted 
,With a refined trauailer of Spain ? , 

A man in all the worlds new fafbion planted,' 
Thathathamintofphrafesin hisbraine : 

Ob e, who the Muficke of his owne vaine tongue, 

Doth rauifh like ihchanting harmonic; 

A man of complements whom right and wrong 
Ffauc chofe as vmpire of theit mutinie. 

This childe of fancie that Artnacio highr , 

^JFor interim to our ftudies fhallrclate. 
hi high-borne words the worth of many a Knight 3 
From tawny Spaine loft in the worlds debatCo 
Flow you delight my LordsI know not I, 

But I proteftl louetoheare him lie, 

And I will vfe him for my Mimftxclfk* 
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